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PROWNLEE & Co., DEALERS IN DRY

} rood: cnd Groes l'ii"-', first door enst .-t!il\‘ of
Michizn street,..... e a s Plymouth, Ind.

ROOK & EVANS DEALERS IN DRY

-; Goods and Groeeries, corner Michigan and
FaPortestreets,. ..occ vons s « «Plymonth, Inl.

M PALMER, DEALER IN DRY GOODS &
J o Groceries, south eornee La Porte and Mich-
o T O S RNt e e Plymouth, Ind.

H, OGLESEER & G s DEALERS IN

- - . v P onwrc -
- .Iil')' Gooids & Groceries, Brick “'i':‘ Mich- 1 mt“o;l and I canmot uirle lt' l l | I l ‘S | Lir :‘nl} 8N,
a;_::-.:; L R S S A iy mon .1_. Ind Yet, thinks I, there’s no barm in writing t.u. Ittle thing that « ident happ m o come up Well then,’ SAyS fiiily_. lots 20 into th,.?
]\!llfil'lll':ii.fi.ﬁ:-‘.'u,l, "IN DRY COODS ditty, tu his idees 0" duty.  This he ealled ‘con- butiry and lizon.? |
:L :::;‘. Groceries,eomer of M '?_-,"mu.uull:-ll.nu Though its well thal my wife doesn’t klluwil. sarn for the welfure o Zion.”  As sure as ‘ .\:ﬂ.m «l,’ Bays we
PR s asssesanensansnsessak lyinonth, Ind. Old poct! - ’ b 2
_ . | ther was a party o’ youny fulks, there was[™ . g 830000 |
R 7 ESTERVELT & HHEWIT, DE \n ERS "10a well that your wife docsn’t know it. E De \\lp les ] e ! s Kty S s us) g |
¥ ¥ Doy Goods & Groeerics, Plymonth, Tod. s o eacon Mppies long nose I"’]‘"d N0 sum | hotween the settin®-room and the kit l..]lf_’l,
L. = ‘ oYTT
G i S bl e Sowsi ihi\ + Yest ‘IDRIHAI?-FIH HlAIsDtmrt‘Bf%” to o’ the winders to pry out what was done.| snd on one sids of this passage the butury E
. ot A estorday 1 walked down to that part of the town, | - " .
e . (.t n E-I,‘p !I.”h\'- 4 g S .‘. age = B <_- 1] Wl I ll - “ Il' e 'N O 1'\ ‘."l“ I.t. ’l. lll" ﬂ-l;_"" "‘ t]ll' [un “\lld lf thl'(‘ “ lS Ul) Chlll'l.h nl‘.‘lll]}b ll]l|JilL"‘ “ :«!S 5_.1!1“ '1 .eki’ "l”(l th l'.. \\ n.’ n‘ i!”,_’:- l-...',lla|’ |
hg S, DUNHAM, MILLINER & M ANTUA | | To diseitss and debate the great matters of state, | "em, aud they happened to play “button—| from the buttry into the settin’-room, and |
; M-kow 9 Piv ol T And show Lm‘- the thinges that o wrong sh uldlw : B s . il
i - E:k geav ey snseanan ' £ 5 T Il li S, LN e -4 = bullun. “HUSG gi 14 lll(! l.ﬂull”l 7 or dﬂflﬁﬂ nt._,l'. 0' [ill""’ d| VO T lh“*nu wWasa \i‘l’li' ("""‘k sS04
PROWN & BAXTER, DEALERS 1\1 There was ragged Sam Kent, who is not worth a | round a little, he'd have ’em hauled up be-
B Stoves, Tinware, &0, coena. Plymonth, el cent, Gt - ’ : al.
- B. PFRS l’\(’ DITALER N DRP'GS l wre waa idle Dick I)..l'\\ll"'w’ anmd nmﬂ) JJCk f\.)m the scasion o answer fUl' L. It mcmf}\l 111 the SL‘&L“[ =rooim. W t_" 1w & " DS, a8 i
. L s i A o P cissis T | to dew him a deal o’ goud to ketch any 0’| g4i)l as mice, Artemishy and me we got up
s Mediokhet cceiresas Pivmonthy, Ind. Andswareering Jim Bell, who ! p ’
2 ' | S Ewnpptag i who has nothing tosell, |10 brothran or sisters a trippin’. A body’d
" T eremas, | A o inge the banks and these dreadful hay: lmuﬂ.. . ~ : ”} V. A body’c
CK Mesbhonidae e ndd « oo« As VINFEIGE. )
\l 1 Il TIN M W I‘ A Llluu rilu hl‘. hl)t ll'— t!.c h(' 8 !) lalb llﬂlv H ill"} - ;’l“:l O‘TIS‘-".l. I{.n.'lutl sha l'ﬂ.ll l“.r oar to Il l\ ‘ ] )
) “ \ . DG E, WIHOLE 4% | There was old dudkdy Slop, who had lost his last ey Lolka® hiisnad : "
CERTSy e o e 0 e e os o Plymiotth, Lud cron i " in other olks” biznes, but some how or|ole. Deacon Wi hipple } ad bemn to Lllhl
3 [H DEALER IV GROCIRIVS X f')_f neglocting (o m-*:_m up ome gars in the ft'llf't': 'ut.ll'i‘ he l':l;‘:’l:l;;‘t'.l to take care o’ l';i.-.-: OWI | afore. wa oot fixad j irat 1] ; g ]_ Heer: ] |
I : e R T TR T There was shabby Ned Thorn, wio bad planted his |, - it . s SPOTR A ROV A0 TR0 <10
VIS e v e aevnmon s Plvianth, Tud. 0y : | tew; he was a tailor by trade, and a reg’lar| 3, say, savs hos
V& WALLAGE PRALERS IN | Sut lnd never put hos, no, nor plow o it sinee; {ulll cabbagin’ skinflint to boot. That re-| Tis '\.‘.,....'”., Jeasant biznea. verv indeed.
* (. Aoz nd Prinvisiog=.. . Pyaoith, vl Fheve was dishing Bili Sutton, with a fine dandy | inds P N : 1 | - Ty e g o fé
e : : i == | ¢ at on, * tminds me o' what Jo Suyder said to him | 1 peoure you itg very tryin’ to my fechas to |
! \“ k ” WAy DA, LS, 11 3 | Who was ne'er out of delity por was worth twenty | onee. You sce he was an awfu! siin 7Y €rit- | ha nocessitated to rebuke a brother, bui I
B - IR T e v a6 W e 19 Pivuonuih, s ‘ T ! :
T'a'l' N R PR ROP DAL IR TN CiD They, too, joined the throng, and =till kept up the | ter, and s was Miss W liipple. The’ Pret=| seoms an insurmountable duaty in this ease,
m N i tCE, DEALER TN CLO- | o ’ -
- EN. AL o N tices used to complain df‘vl fully o their| 9 o Ty aoh !
- AN ng Gronit, Dhvapmtiy, In \ curse on the lmnks and those dreadiul! band times. I . ! ' CWere all e rrin” eriders; the Lest on

QIOTT & Coy MANUFACTY tl 0O}
4 Wagons, € ‘ Plovws, Plvn hadd.
ﬁ')l,l,?‘{ﬁ & NICHOLS, MANUFACTUR.
JerzalfSoh &e......iu.., .. Plymouth, Ind.

Ri‘l.\']. BENT:s, BLACKSMITI,

s um':lh, Tl

% K. BRIGGS, RLAC ST,

Plymouth, Ind,

D:' IP‘RH WOTYPES, PY J. E. ARM.
P STRONG,. e it incannn. Plymouth, Tl
QLo N, BY M. [L TIRBITS,
) Plrmaonth, Tnd.
A“l.' [ AN 1IO1'S ", EY G.P.CHERRY
| f ) S g R ol Plymonth, Tnd. |
Iir‘:*"_-x'"m e BY W.C. EDWARDS, |
Pl mml"l. Ind.
HAS. /. REEVE, ATTORNEY AT LAY |
_’l.ls' Notary Pobilie,. .. ....... Plem. Hh Tnet.
I_]’f}}l_&ffﬁ('”l‘ N, ATTORNEY AT LAW |
Plemouth, Tnd. [
I_'l'fl!)f IS & PORTE R AT i(!iu\l YS AT
| \“',v. sadsssaniasan | ! im J'l’h, Ind. l

q;\m,. B, m;':n.-u.a.Y, NOTARY PURLIC,|
. Plymouth, Ind.

Trmn A. LEMON, PIVSICIAN, SUR-
GEON & Dmesit,....... Ply vinth, T,

UFU'S BROWN, PHYSICIAN & SUR-

ol ey e ) el Plymouth, Tnd.
HIGGINBOTHAM, PITYSICT -“f\' .?:-.“l"ﬂﬁ-
By o CIIMPI e su 6 w'd evu cuddbidn Flemonth, Ind.

WTETEMIAIL SIHERMAN, PIIYSICIAN &
SORGEON,. i ccvaovsea- r;: month, Tl
W.BENNET, PHYSICTAN & SUR-
* GEON, Plymowh, Ind,
C”AS. WEST, ECLECTIC PHYSICIAN,
Pivinonth, Ind.

B. DOOLITTLE, ECLECTIC PHY-

®sician, ... Plymonth, Ind.

J D.GR. AY, Ecueerie P HYSICIAY,
1 Plymouth, Ind.

LINGER & BRO. DEALERS IN LUMBER
{'!‘-C,. ----- Frsssea s nnaiw I.l:!'”"':']‘q rlld-
J . PATTERSON, DEALER IN VA.
'nuuahudmﬁif-af Plymouth, Ind. i
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’ Now ’ Aeid I. Ar. ‘ﬂmrt you are smmonaed tocourt,

From the Widow Bedott Papers.
MRS MAGUIRE'S ACCOUNT OF DEA-

CON WHIPPLE.

Woe find the following sprightly vemn; He's & anottil’ thase;

in the Boston Post: !
I saw her again but a few days ago,
When Kossuth came down to our city;
The name of the lady I never did know,
But, thinks I she's uncommonly pretty,
And witty;
Andclever, no doubt, as she’s pretty.

husband is.

‘ever see.  But he's always good mtured, |
 hain’t no maliee at heart in his capers, e

land Deacon Bedoit.

hear about that? Well,
] think it was one of the cuiest tricks he ever

‘ecome. Butin the first place you must know
what sort 0* a man Deacon Whipple was,

Thinks T to myzelf, I have seen her before— |
Fine fiee, and black eyes, and black hair;
But T could not tell where, as I thought of it
more,
And hang me il 1 eould tell where.
I declare or else you won't sense the joke. Well, ac-
I could not tell how, when or where. Icordin’ to my notion, he was about as con-

|
| Butnow both the time and the place I rezem- | umpublv a speeimen of man as ever walk-
ber, cd in shoc-leather. I always thought so

I rememnber hier pleasing address; rand g0 did  husband, though there was al
At a certain hotel, in the month uf:‘c;nu-mlmr, !
We met in the doorway, I guess;
Yes, yes;
Thinks I she’s the person, I guess.

on him as elear perfeetion, ‘cause he had |
so much sanctimony. He come from Med-
dleville to our town, and he was so wonder- |
| ful pious, and made such an awfal }‘l‘li"ltlv
of his refigion, prayin® and exhortin® and |
laborin® for souls, as he ealled it, that when !
' he’d been there about three months, they!
lmadcz him deacon. As soon as he was pro-
' moted, he begun meddlin’ in everybody’s
' biznes the worst way, watchin all the nabor-
hood, and taken’ onem” to dew for every

Thinka 1, she would make a good partner for
life,
But she's married or spoken for, I s’pose;
Stilly ifthat’s not the case, and if—1 had no
wife,
Thinks I to myself, I'd “propose.”’
Gioodness knows,
I i wan't for all that I'd propose.

But I'm married; thinks Ito myself "tis u pity,

! livi 11" —said ..L{’} wWis lllgh aboul st Irves !

"H\ AMDANNELD N VOTUH R & s Ty . = . - X
o-f T | Next came in Dick Short, who was summoned to | W) oll, Jo hll\'-l er stuck his Lead into the
ho e M R (i ; — ‘. '-':“:I '. » '.. -' v !
% Yi LW I : “runpg | Por some hundeods of hall’ pints of whiskey and | SHVP WiGer
_________ : . |, rumg . {an independant erittor) says he:
' : o had brought the Tast sack of his prain op Lz ! 1 )
H OGP k : e GF back. | ‘Deacon, how romes it you slarve ye;
\ T 3 CIL - €
o> ! . Plezsond, Ind Fhough his children were erying with hunger et | 'I'r:nu\-.-.-: s, when yvou're always so iy Hh‘
. - ] 'II'UH I - ‘. : a b :
= : ] [ . Y -2 (] T ¥ . - 1 ' 1 o) { ¥ 4
Y4 r‘: » I{--"! T, ok v D s lerey landdlond,™ seid Short, “come bring me u' cabbage?
vy BOE WYRPE, o evanandd Temoath, bnd. - 4 3
v quart, l The deacon was awful mad. Says he to)
QI' YT & N1 TIOIAT A DTN _xr-:.-.tr at these ny fidendes, siv, and merry Jack 2
oy j i - l-' - -.. l‘ -| : ll-‘h e, JJO: lr ‘Ju Wi 3 ‘lj ﬂ_f{"n:tr)l' ) ' d LL‘.LII
WS seanan ant s ar VITVOATEL, RN, &
Uve the cum, siv l'}" Lthere’s no booking to-day.” | t.?
il—;;«; VAINE i PEN 3 Then Le €001 to cursing the bhanks wul hard times. .
0F Juler, e, - . He was a mousirons mean lockin® man!

Newt came in Tom Sergent, who lately tumed |

s | tew. You'd a know'd to sce him in th:
Amlbouhita fine store, I can hardly tell how; tstrest that he was a contracted c-rittt“—-h:u
et ¢ much § know, shont twelve months aro !

"That the constable sobi at the past his last l.u'c', N “ siing r} kind o’ walk—went alo: g a8 il Le
Yei '’ wu d‘ir!lld away, spending hundreds cach ey uruzdzed the room he took up. The cir-
: ia iV, l
I'a!! the merchants broug bt suits {or their dry goods | | cumstance I was gwine to tell you took

il winess ]lw‘ when he'd been deacon only a little
So To join li‘ w throng, and asasted the song, |

risin’ two year—and it’s a sollem fact,

With a curce onthe bonks and these drend il ll.n-\l !
ther’d been more cases o’ deseplyne in that

times.

Next appeared Madame Pride, (emd a beau at her I 31\0.“. tine than thm‘ CYVer was af- e sensSo |

side,) the place was settled. Now Deacon Be-!
“"’:é‘l‘;;;‘“'*""r"“‘l with lace, quite downto her| 3,4t wasn’t such a man at all. He was!

Her hushand that day, unable topa

For tlml dressshe t!u'n wore, had been locked up in
jui

She turned to the theong, as she teipped it along,

And ghe hopod th it the merchants woutld swing for
such erimes;

A to make people pay their old debits in this way;

| And she enrsed adl llu.. banks and theso drg..u!ml
hard times.

great on prayin’ and exhoriin,, but he did-
ent meddle in his nabors concarns, nor
think himself so mauch piouser and better’n
all the rest o’ ercation. Well, the next fall
arter we come away from Wiggletown,
husband and me went cut there visitin’.——

You se¢ savher Poole and Mother Magwire
both lived there, and Sisier Bedolt tew,
aud Lspent the time visitin® round from one
to other. Well, ono evenin® Iwas to
sister Bedoit’s—husband had gone over to
Mother Magwire's, "Twas about a year a-
fore Deacon Bedott died, and he wa'nt vory

A must scon o to jail for these long whiskey
feares,

Al you “r. Drow, aye, and you sir, and you,

- Who'are hanging round  tavcmns, and ranming to
stores

And you Mauilaane Pride, must your sitks lay aside;

And yvou Mr. Idle, .ulii}uu Me. Grimes,

Wust all w your labors, like some of your neigh-

| And ; i put oz cnd to theso dreadful hard | Wel—YoR know he was feoble a number o’
times. years afore his death.  'Well, he and Sister

Starching she “fixings" for Sunday,
Chuming the snowy cream,
Rinsing the pails and steniners,
Dovn in the running stream;
Feeding the geese nd ulrk!'}el,
Making thee prmpkin pies,
Jogging the little one 8 erwile,

FARMER'S GIRLS. Silly and me was a settin’ around the settin’
Just at the peep of day, o
the evenin® there.  Artemishy was justa
Bweeping the floor of the kitchen,
Eieting She. pavlov shaite (her youngest sister) to dew, "cause he’d
Hu utm-' the egesat the barn,
mishy was in an awful fidgit about it for
Spinning the stocking yarm—
R_ g 1wl - - .
RNNCUAE Svery b, Well, she was just tellin’ about it when ther
Deacon Whipple, with Deacon Kenipe and
l)l‘l\‘“"ﬂ"ll} ‘hl' flies. m’.s at haﬂ(‘ w]lcn }-Qu'ru u‘!ki“. ﬂ'}"u“

7 P | room fire, and Artemishy Pike—the Wid-
Up in the carly morning, der Pike's oldest darter—she was speadin’
Straining the milk of the dairy,

r 44 he eows a —_— 2 L 2
Turning the cows awny tellin us about Deacon Whipple’s comin’ o
M ;km s the heds upstairs their house the day afore to i ;

w .wln:-" the hreakfast l]'lr'll':‘!, i s Cmth}

2 T T heerd how't she "tended a bali when she

ﬂ.l.r'l i1 " 4 or i ] o

g LT O WA PRI was over to Varmount a visithy’, and Arfe-

Ci u.:.nm: the turnips for dinner,

Spreading e whitening lmm.-i!. fear he'd have her hauled up for’t, and she
Down on tie bushes helow, wanted Deacon Bedott to try to prevent it.
Where the ripe strawberries grow.

come a knoek to the door. “Walk in,’ says
Sister Bedott—and who should walk in but
Deacon Crosby on behind him!  “There,’
says 1 to Artemishy, ‘the Old One's al-
him.'

‘Hush!” says she.

Grace in evo v motion,
Music In every tone,
I, ALy

Lb'iil’ FULLER. MANUFAC ”"“"""E * T'h .n”uf:ial::u:";;;.: s ‘Lawial sakes!” gays I; ¢l ain'tafeard o' |
lonler 4 o o . = \ { OvE OWIl— . >
ARk Ganlon 10 ¥ 10w 7 .o Fivmonuid, Teds Chocky that rival spring ﬂ“.g: ' bein® hanled up —1 don't live here.? !
EN‘V“LOI AN & Co., N N Tooth as white aapoarls; ? Y :
Ln‘l'l':!m, bi 4 .'. ........ i Pll\:nr}tfl.]l;,']nd!h O of I.h ) r--wnnl:vn.J waids is worth W he'_l 'ﬂz(!}’ cgme 1n, Ar'eml") 1'“‘“‘"“
OSEJ’H > I’ \DDLE : } A wegre of your city giris. half skairth to deat. gllb thuuglu l.hu)r v'.U
J S TR TR s nv’: ..L,:‘hn;:f{'w; oee Y. L"‘"*‘*"-* a I come to talk about dealin® with Cinthy” but
aita et 4 L st s il & A Yankce poet thus esoribes the | Siatar Bedott whispered tew her, and says
PO PURI PUR" lt":tclr a5 of his deveotion to his true love. e
Sl : ! I sing her praise in poetr .
l Cog;‘shmﬁ:‘h i Y From carly mﬁru to de{v m{t, 'Dun't be afeard; T don’t bleve it's Cin-
VAN VAL KENDU RGH ) [ eries whele pinta of hitter tears, iu‘} i-{llﬂi!s more hikely its Sue Colling.’
Rt u-ane Foas ihee And wipes them with my slecve, (Twas the same wume they hed her over
i ’ E @ A
Sl e v -

He | But though he tricd to appear as if he felt
does like a joke about as well as any man 1| dretful bad, *twas plaiu to be scen he was

-was a leetle wicked though about that cider

hoax he played off on Deacon Whipple Kenipe and Deacon Crosby lookt as if they
See—did you ever|paly folt bad. (They was very elever men
I'll tell you, [or I| indeed.)  They dident say a word, but

good many folks in'W 1-rvrl:-tm\ n looked up- :

one dl} ‘1111 "ul}") ‘l;- (JU W lNi "]\ ﬁ‘l"lu ¢ ,“” 113 ...._I u-u. 5 Lp ] !

| ment that I'm fraquently eold and sk

Lo come tew, Brother Bedott, if you hold

'tho coals.) Whatever "twas, we all Lnu\\-
Led twas pretty important biznes, for Dea-
eon Whipple lookt wonderful diy and aw-
ful sollem: his face wasabout a yard long.

o

‘enjoyin’ a state o’ iatarnal satisfaction—
i!wht just as he always did when he got a
o case that suited him to aT. DBut Deacon

| Deacon Whipple he conversed a spell about

| matters and things in general, said the

weathor was oncommon fine for the scason

o’ the year, crops were wonderful abund-
ant, *specially the apple erop—though *twas |

so for ever o long, Deacen Beda itk got clear ]
out o* patience, mul says he, ‘For massy’s
sake what és it? Brother Kenipe, Brother

Crosby, dew tell me what *tis.

‘I'd ruther not, says Deacon Kenipe, says
he, ‘Brother Whipple be
to finish.

‘Isay so tew, says Deaeon Crosby,

“Why, says Deacon Whipple, ‘is:s curus

squn, and he oufrht

that Brother Bedott should be so onwillin

to own up without my comin right out.
‘0! dear me suz, says Sister Dedott, “that

he should be a cuttin eapers il me never

shall dic!
like mad.
“‘You simple eriiter says I, ‘dew save your

and she begun wringin her hands

to be Jamented that any o’ the good erit-
| ters 0" Providence should be :lbuqul and |

turned to the ruination o' mankind as ap-
| ples was hv bein® made into cider. ‘Lhen

histeries till there's oceasion for em; dew |«
keep still; they<ll hear you, sartin sure, acd
if they should keteh us listenin, twould ru-
in all our three l'l-]u-ru"i mns,

| he went on to dc-p are the low stale o re-
’ll sdon in the place, us wimmen foiks about |
thn state o our minds and go on and then |
'said they'd eome on private biznes and
\muld like to seo Deacon Bedott alone a
spell.  So we three wimmin got up and
'went into the Kitehen,
| «Now,? sister Bedott. says she, ‘I fool ns |
if I'd Iiius to know what they’ve come for, |
it you?’

wons {.I i

us 13 liable astray aud fail In our du-

iy. I'm free to configs that even I have

{0 e,
L |

|
|
"
|

tack on’t when ho eut h.l.,‘; ind’s pantaloons; |

111.  was so 8/ 92 and so aght that be bad

{0 mneerd “[ l}iln 4

On aceounto’ Silly‘s l'ﬂuxupnu'l we lost
what Deacon W lnlvpl' said next—and the!
first thing we heerd arter she got
a: r:n was Deacon Bedott bl\ill,

“It*s eurus you should be so willin to be-
liove sueha story about me when you‘ve
knowed me some years, and hain‘t never
hieerd nothin o' the kind till now.

‘1 for one ain‘t willin to believe if,
Dencon Kenipe.

Bays

suspeet him on‘t! O Melissy, I shall die! I |

!_llll' !‘

1 .
and wasn‘e I a hou]\'m on

- « l = R = |
sNor Inother, says Deacon Crosby, says |

oo to the temprance meetin next Saturday | tl:m gtohim, He was bmught up ln the
night, if youre able to git out, aud give an| coun ry; where he had meat for breakfast,
aceount of youre experience in drinkin, ]f and he does not think he could make a
you dont consent to do any or both of the se, | meal without it.”
we will have to deal with you, thats all; we'  “We will not say any thing more about
dont want to expose you no moren whats | that, then,” replicd the young wife, who I
nee L'“S‘“'} ' b"." the !'\"td erlo ‘N. li“\ e, would not 'iu‘
I haint said a2 word about itto 110])0*]\' l}llt lI‘ "]\ have duprm d her hushand Of any
Dew you still eontinner lu_ real comfort. ‘How do you suppose Mrs.
{ Farmer gels so many dresses?
dest (lien, husband bust into the room;| I don’t kpow.”
and Jo Suyder and Shubal Green and Mr.| “She seoms 1o come out with a new one
{ Smith and Dr. Pike (Artemishy“s brother) | almost every She must have at
and Sam Collias—they*d followed the ses- || v'-v, Lalf a dozen silks and berages.’
and ben o listenin to the . I hope her husband can afford them,”
door ever sonee. ! rep slied Irs. Gl"LLll,. sh.'!]i]n" her head Blg-
Husband, he went stmight up to Dea- T nifican! I\

con Bedott and shook Lis fist in his fice,! *He is no betier off than James. They
and says he, ‘Deny ivif you darsi afore me 'l have l'i\ < =amg salary, and are in the same
—dident T sce you half shaved on eider ‘(" neern,’
this very mornin? dident I empty the w: 1-' ‘A thousand dollars in these hard times
|f01'nu- o¢ yer shavin cup onbeknown to no- | Will not go a greal way with a man whe
| body, while it was a heatin? and dident I Las a 1:,:11 ¥ 1o support, esp «nll} if his
fill it up with some of Silly‘s sweet eider -. wife has a great many silk dresses.

shetd got to make sass on? and wasu‘t I .x. ‘Dut James saves two or three hundred
ou took it off the stove? oflis salary every year.?
when you had _, '1':\--:':.' FInan ou-rut to have some-

Jv«i my w ifie,
deny it!

“—"u':l]'w.

sion to the house,

wum b\ wher
young

such a dretful time a tryin to make your| thing.’

? l-l-_lll l. aHI"I \h ]t i I BOe }ull B 3-1: E £2n l ‘.l)'l' '\"lu "!l}-lu_-g;q_! I-_,h“ }‘nmr d‘mr
sow away at your face till the blood run?, ‘I (hink not at the rate his wife dresses.’
fand dident you throw dowa yvour wzorat| “‘Dai it is 0o Lard to wear the same

2D

L‘l:-i :tntl lh'l‘}:n'f‘ the t!](l Ll!'.‘l:_: ML WAS 1M LD ll.l’- S5 OVEry ?fl'lznl:l‘.'. lf[ ]1:1(1 ogjc'mum I

Lo, | an '1 wasn‘t you jest about half shaved then? ‘ could gt along very well,?
. . ’ . 4 = >
‘:\,‘.\f’ {};.—-;-(- Sl DO R 1 i u my Ia! on‘ L,{ sayv. ‘l!ul (h‘lt'ill [illl@‘-t out a laflin 1110'1!, nn 1' ‘You '.'.'n‘ll.l wani -1--.,1}1{.;« SU".'
Brother Bedott, says Deacon W hipple, says: {¢]l you it was the fust time I over see \uu ‘No I should’nt mother.

hoe—*A fow years ago it wa‘n‘d ’.I.f:ll:“t o
be no great erime to take a gl ss o’ sperits
now -m'l then: ther wa‘n‘tso much hig laLon
| the subjectas there is now inthese erc tem-
perance days; b‘l even then, twas eny most
0 iy 1')1.) o it intox-

a body counld I arevery word that was said | j..10d on cider—as you're in {he habit 0'] nor senee.

dewin wow against light and privilidge—

and you a deacon tew—a man that makes

er Bedoti! 1t's a h_\ neous and a _cryin sin. |
‘Consarn ii! says Deacon Bedott, says|

il tl:"‘\. "'.“‘.’ :'l'
it to know wl

takin too m:u'h. :

‘Whoever twa

minit and let one speak; 1
said I wasin a habito’

s, says Silly, saysshe *sh.,

i"li-wl and they knowed t and Il tell Des

1 W 1“1 il‘ So—lommoe e e, Me llr-r-.\ .
} i) ;..-..‘U.i.'
i1

a“"} ' l

(l‘ -=?.'.-.,._‘ s made Silly awfcl ma
15 1

she used to give it o him hersell, hike lh--

dy else run the deacon down, 1

an - Al dragon, sometines. )

‘\\ o , he \nll (]0“'- |

Ih Oy SI }w] ‘whal
in! you shan*t go out there~—you' “jll‘*' ‘1"1'

to give "em to Joli—I have my shorl evm- | (1, hull, and wo shan‘t hear another word,

ek i hl
dewin’ my duiy—don’t keep such a e il |

stant wateh around the walls o* Zion as 1 !
o sht to,  Theel as if it may be owin’ to
m} that
}uu ve fell into the praetice o” such a ;..-'

o ;lr-l llrl.""ui:-'-‘-. I:I'n!:u"‘ ]:“-! F by

oous oilenco—anem—— :
¢Gosh!” says Deacon Bedott—{now Dea- 1
con Bedott never used bad lnnguage in Lis!
life, but ones in awhile when he was dret- |
fully took by surprise he used to say ‘gosk;’)
‘lr-)wl‘ says he,
was meanin® me all this time? Well I'd likae
‘to know what I've been dewin’?

‘O dear,” says Silly, says she, ‘i’s hus-
band, it’s husband! What Zes he done—
wihat has he dene?”

‘Don’t make a fass,” says I; “hoy’ll hear
you and we shall have to clear out.?

Daaeon Bedott went on: I ain’t aware o'
bein’ in the practice o’ any known sin.  If

Iv’e done wrong in any way U'm willin’

to be told en’t, and I hope I shall tuke your | Whipple; “though them wa‘n‘t precisely the

rehuke as P'd ought tew——thoush as I said
afore, I ain’t aware o° bein’ in the practieo
o' auy hyneos offense as you eall it.”

Says Deacon Whipple, says he, witha

.]: s 'l""‘.

‘I want to known if You | o,

dott, says he
What on

Deacon W ull'f]lll.‘.,
o’ gittin cormed on cider.

\Josh say hie'd sctilly seer mo drunk on ¢i-;

words he used; he called to my shop to-day
Pmpv.»sn.-l) to tell mo on‘t, and twas awful
li‘}'i‘;l to his feelins to he l!lllf‘(“'_}."‘Il to expose | “]lli‘“ i3 llt to wear o I'll(“)il!lg.’
you, not only onsccount o your bein’ al

1

'“" and I feel to mourn for't; I feel to le-| itell be time enough for you to pud in bime- ! joke—<twas plain 10 be scen he wan‘t sor- | hor mother, that s

hy.
Sho made sueh a noise the yed adu
if they hadent a got lo talkin purty l--:'..l
\'\'--Il, still, snd the
next thine I Leerd, n Kenipe
sayin, says be,

‘Brotl

1
110 ll‘i}
Bl ]

was Deaco

Wwer \\'l.iirinl\.-, dew come o the pind.

! W al LI‘U.! 0 I‘Bn Lot ‘1;;11 iL \iq‘w‘fullui ;

don‘t hurt his fecling any more‘n you ean| Bodolt wa
{ help.

|

‘\'\ cll, then, f"‘l)“-l Deaeon Whipple,
‘twas yer brother-in-law, My, Magwire, |

'(.x racious sakes slive! says Dc'uun Be-
; ai:ll Josh say that about me?

arth the eritter mean?

‘He meant what he seid, 1 ﬁ‘puqb SayH

‘thal you‘rc ig the habit

Says Deaacon Bedott, says he. “Did

der?

. . |
‘Hamennt so; undoubiedly, says Deacon !

real provokin grin, ‘U'm raly sorry your <o copnection o’ hisn, but cause he raly mnu---hn

dull o> apprchension, Brother Dedott.  Tt's

|
out to be sich a grievous fransgressor— L

when sinners round is in such pe Il\lllll con }}mln't to be the woss for cider!l—as . immediate I\‘ 4

' you was a worthy man in the main: “bui,
truly lamentable, when a brother that's ben | says ha, I dow foel as if L couldent leave
apparently a burnin and shinin light turns [\ iggletown with a clear conshoneos  with-

l
1
l

ut tellin you that Ive actilly knowed Dea- |

need o* havin good examples sot afore ‘em ST AS My names Joshuway Magwire, Tve!

to make ‘em east down the weapons o’ ro- | seen that man half shaved on cuivr afore | it.?
And it is still woss when such a ! breakfast in the mornin.

bellion,
backslidin brother is reasoned with to gee !
him refuse to confess his faults, and repent
o’ his sius and mend his ways.

‘Dew tell me, says Deacon Bodott says
he, ‘what the sin és, and if I‘ve raly been!
guilty on“t I'll repent, and confess and for-
sako it tew,

‘I'm sorry to sce youso obderret, says
Deacon Whipple, says he.  “You know
Neripter says, if a brother is overtook in a
fault, the brother must go to Lim and tell
him on‘t, and if he refuse to hear ‘em, why
he must be dealt with afore the eongrega-
tion; and [“m afeard that‘s what yow /! have

oul 8o, L

‘O misory moe? says Silly, says she, “what ]
has that man ben dowin! what Aas he ben
a dewin! O dear me, what an unfortunit
woman | bel

‘SBilly, says I, *why ean't yov shet your
head? Take my word fo<t, he hain‘t done
notlin—it'll turn out to be just nothin at all.
'] bet a gacee, so dew bo easy.

his brother-in-law.
over to Pargon Potter about it, if hed been | having beefsteaks and mutton-chops every
to hum, but hes gonea Jnurue\ yon kn-m.| morning for breakfast.
0, how that man will take it to heart when | such things at home you know.
he hears theres guch a wolf in sheops clo- | not give a straw to have meat for break-
thin in the midst of his flock!
over and tells Brother Kenipe rnd Brother
Crosby ont.
come with me to labor with you to night. | appear a little battor or Sunday he wouldl
Im sorry to say thoyre I-_:mnmll; slack ﬂmuf willingly dispens> with .

Now, though 1 '

haint no very high opinion of Mr, Magwire expenses in something clse.’
bein Fes a worldly man and dont Kuow |
nothin about experimental rveligion, 1 dow|
bleve he wouldent tell such a thing as that | provision bill Jess.”
out and out if it want true, specially almutl'

[ should a went right!

So 1

Thvy was very unwillin to

lewin their duty iu cuses o deseplyne —{he |
weft ont comoes on to me, and Tm

[m slways ready w lita warma voice in|

sinners carg. O, Brother Bedott! if your

| half shaved on cider afore breakfast, what| braskihet in vrder that you moay have au wediately degunefated into qui-;-lt
must bo your condition afore mght! purty | oxtra silk dress?’

woll upsot [ should think. I bope youll|
make up yourmind, to come forvard next never thoughtof such a thing,
| Sabborday, and confoss yor bosettn sin a-y Bradlay, with a disturbed ) »ok.

Wall, apwr Dascon “’hippl-:h-'ld gond an ' fore the cmgropation: and mabbry voul!

L1y to see Deacon Whipple come ap with. —-E' at @ new silk.

gavs | fure o Zion; he never mads another com-

goes | fast.'

thaakful | tion?

the woss for cider?—deny it if you darst.” | “Thereis no .'-:rl to it '.n en you under-

! 1‘*1(‘.’1&1 gml.} , SAYS Deacon Bedott, says | iake to follow all the When

he. * [ was a givl I had f.ml_v one dress to wear
Then we wimmin folks bust out ¢f the | o m>cling, and that was a calico.”

butiry into the sattin rozm; and there wasi  “The times have changed.’
“Changed for the worse.

\‘hu I[JL‘-}

sucha -rl'u...l roarin a5 I never heard afore | I am sure not

l-'*'ih'h vaniiy as ‘I:muii:'b out & different
Deacon Keanipe and Deacon Crosby got, 4r¢ss every Sunday ever cutered a girl’s
up and shook hands with Deacon Bedott | head, especially girls whose father's are

on an old box and peep.d through the erack, | sq0h high sach high pretensions! O Broth- | and axed his pardin for comin over thereto | not indepoende mh‘ rich.’

[ take him to dew—and  Deacon Bedott, hf-, ‘Nobody thiuks of wearing the same
told ‘em they wan‘t to  blame at all—a: 1-1' dress all the tme. Only oue more—-"
migh, Saral.  If you letsuch

.'-:!l}’, ghe was so tickled; she lafit one min-!  ‘Oue isen
L iato Your l:md, you will
to hirhstecries,

and eiied the i silly

g ver know where to stop.  You could ca-
l J.\l’.. J..{.l '“l e .lu'll ih\.’ men l‘.ru'.b' .l]':' : k!':" :\i‘““'l ”H } ar ]"u:"h-"“d'ﬂ &1]3:}' i“
, L

ext, and eny mosl wonti ". nolen

s s B
e |

and Artemishy, she lafi it, | ne

hollaved, and you never seen such a time | dress, and thennot keep up with the de-
15 thor was, Deacon Bodut t was avery |man 15 of tie times?
;I.i:.ll arted man, and he 1‘:-:1';‘" :I ¥ ‘I am surcJanea can afford me 2 hew
wis a most to hard oa Deacon Whip 80 *7-5'!'-; 1wl not cost ::;.Lf- s
he taraed round toapologize to! ml..'ml ‘Do not think of 14, chill. Be prudent,
and behold! and Lefd too !\.z vantage of th | eareful o I comiented, and when James is
commotion and sliptout. Dat []lnlla‘“}l l)é':l-l h you may ti-v different.’
con Bedott tried 0 look sober, and 'lii; \I‘ Eradi Y owas satifled aflor eonsid-

Thashand “was tew bad toplay offf such a mible mwore dem -Wr:a.i non the part of

e could get along with-
Lu‘. it vas hard to give

Poor Deacon W) "1]'1” ) dtwas o humblis .| up the ilea of eompoting with Mrs, Farmer

stroke for Lim—every body was throwin | whose husband was no better off than
oi*t 1to Liis faeo—he couldu*l vo no wher | Lors,

"but what that cider was throwd into his | dames Bradioy snd John  Farmer were
face,  Aud Miss Whip l'l" tew—she fol: clorks in alarge howse in ihe city, and both
awiul mean about il—you see shafd ben all | regidod in n neat eotinge iu the suburb:-—

.*.'ulal tiat Deaenn . Theti
But it euved | the

L round the 1..\?)»;&-‘-!:. 2 r fortune had been thas far Very near
same, and porhaps they might have
eoniinued the same  through life, but for
the dilforent chametor of their wives.

Mrs, I.. .M'c'l ad been brought up to
Iive wi l in Ior means. A eancful meother

who realized the responsibility of her posi-

3 # diinkin man,
Deaeon nl ipple of hiis consarn for the well-

plz ntagainst nobody while he lived there;
| about six months af: uru.l:ul he suoved away
from Wigelelown,

5 NSO I " o N :11 on ha l vizidly inculeated tho priuciples
O\E MORE DRESS {of & sound ceon wy, @ 1d trained her np to
I ;'::-r: i's of prudence aod thrifl. And all

BY CLIVER OP1IC, ]'_!:‘-. 0 I"" dlcal qualitics she had brought

{ with Loy into her domestie yelation when

“To il;iuk (f’-.ff;'!r?n-'f the same d:‘ o I L i ghe a.':'.lf:'n'-;(-f 1 8 now qpho;p..[m‘e

-y - - " | - .
Church Sunday after Sanday!® exclaimod | BMrs Parmer on the other hand, though

Mrs, Dradley, a young ma r.m:l lady, to|ler parents wore uo beitor off in the uo"l.l
| M=,

Green her mother. -}w I bhreughther ap to be a L'ld}—l:o woar
‘Wliy not Sarah?’ Hn.u drescos, and play the pisno in the

Folks will think it is the onh’onolhm( ru:l..r Her knowledge and exparience in

l! ot hold dutioe was very narrow and su-

‘Tt is, is"nt iL2° : perficial, and the hastiand’s $1000 a year
‘I know it but 1 dow’t eare about all the ; woull barely support them. They. were
vorld knowing it.’ { obligeed, inorder to dress her asher !ﬂb_tls

'Y--u would not make all the world bo- and wishes mquired, to ‘sorimp® i many
eve that which is not true, wounld you?' | of (he nead comiorts oflife, The provision
‘l don’t eare; I mean to have a new silk | Hill was k wplat the Jowest possible figure.
| Mrs. Farmer thought beelsteaks were un-
“But Sarab, your husband cannot afiord | healihy ia themerning, and Joha found
it nccessary to be of ber opinion.  Six dol-
lars a year for iec would buy anew Bonnet,
was the cause of a great msny
complainis that prevailed in summer.

All the salary was spent—was intended
to be ‘rl)\_!l;——ind the only question  was
[w hether it should Ge put i the body or on
the body.  The habitof extravagance whs
there and all the thrifi and economy which
Mrs. Farmer kuew, was to save money for
new dresses. -

She aud Mrs. Bradloy were on intimate
terms with cach other, and as may readiiy
be supposed, the subjoct of deess was fire-
quontly discussed. . A fow days after the
conversation of Mrs, Dradley  with bor

mathar, hor avighbor was making a ‘call,’
é.\llr-. ¥ tl net ould tﬁ“ﬁfm b‘

“Yes he can; at Irast we ean curlail our
henee ice
*What?’
‘Weldl, 1 don’tknow; we could make our l

Mrs. Green shook her head.
I don’t think there is any need of our

We never had

I would

‘But James depends upon it.’
‘L know i{; yet for the sake of lotting me

‘\'\ wld vou' bo wil hn r 1o ask the quos-

(dregs, . T4 was th »slud)’ oller Hie—what
“Yos; why not?” j she livod for—whatssho maost Mﬁl’ a
“Wonld you ask him to po without ln,«, tho future.  As usual, tha conversption g

{all Mrs, Farmor knew, ped wnd =

P %
‘How de you bike my nnm

said dlrs. | she, after sovaral adroit W Udﬂ' h
mh'ﬁduw t.bomaunt

‘(ro without llH hwakfm,l. m'ilhﬂr. l

v} i 4
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